
international 




SIGHT FULL 



V wmw 



CLASSIC H01B0B STORIES! 



comix 

^international 





OUR COVER 
Scenes Irom unseen horrors and horrors seen 
most vividly. Eight tales ol terror from our 
COMIX INTERNATIONAL *5. All in full color 
by fantastic artists. Covar hy W.R. Mohalley. 



Editor-in-Chief 

& Publisher 

JAMES WARREN 

Editor 
LOUISE JONES 

Consulting Editor 
BILL DuBAY 

Assistant Editor 
NICOLA CUTI 

Art Production Manager 
W.R. MOHALLEY 

Production 
KIM McQUAITE 

Writers This I&ue 

GERRY BOUDREAU 

STEVE CLEMENT 

BILL DuBAY 

WILL EISNER 

BRUCE JONES 

DOUG MOENCH 

STEVE SKEATES 

JAN STRNAD 

Artists This Issue 

JAIME BROCAL 

RICH CORBEN 

WILL EISNER 

JOSE GONZALEZ 

ESTEBAN MAROTO 

JOSE ORTIZ 

RAMON TORRENTS 

Interior Color 

SHERRY BERNE 

RICH CORBEN 

BILL DuBAY 

PEGGY DuBAY 



COMIX INTERNATIONAL NO. 5, PUBLISHED 
QUARTERLY BY WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 
EDITORIAL, SUBSCRIPTION & BUSINESS OF- 
FICES AT 145 EAST 32nd STREET, N.Y. 10016. 
TELEPHONE: (212) 683-6050. 

SECOND CLASS MAIL PRIVILEGES PENDING 
AT NEW YORK, N.Y. AND AT ADDITIONAL 
MAILINGOFFICES. ENTIRE CONTENTS COPY- 
RIGHTED © 1973, 1974, 1975, 1976, 1977 BY 
WARREN PUBLISHING CO. ALL RIGHTS RE- 
SERVED THROUGHOUT THE WORLD UNDER 
THE UNIVERSAL COPYRIGHT CONVENTIONS. 
THE INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT CONVEN- 
TION AND THE PAN AMERICAN COPYRIGHT 
CONVENTION. NOTHING MAY BE REPRO- 
DUCED IN WHOLE OR IN PART WITHOUT 
WRITTEN PERMISSION FROM THE PUB- 
LISHER. 



BOWSER 



Little Timmy didn't mind Bow- 



began to devour people. Timmy's folks knew 
that unless Bowser could be taught that the 
neighbors were a No-No it was sleep time! 



THE SUCCUBUS STONE tm s 

case baffled detective Matheson. Young men 
were shriveling and dying of old age. The 
only clue Matheson could find which linked 
the deaths together was the glowing stone. 



CORPSE WITH MISSING MIND 

Pendragon's old friend, the multi-millionaire 
Henderson Hunt, had passed away. Then at 
the funeral Pendy and Vampi are told of a 
mindless cadaver and a cadaverless grave! 



THE MUMMY! . . . AND AIM END 

Jerome Curry was trapped within the fetid, 
decaying body of the Mummy while some oth- 
er man pranced about in his body. Curry be- 
came angry and his anger had no limitations! 



DEJA l/U When Janet Becker agreed to 
undergo hypnosis she couldn't have realized 
her session would take her back to a time 
where her ancestor was executed for a witch. 
Or was it her descendant and who was cursed? 



DEMONS OF FATHER PAIN r,„ 

demons, Belial and friends, had been set free 
to steal and murder. Whoever possessed the 
matching bracelet was responsible for the 
creatures. The trail pointed to the church! 



THE ORIGIN OF THE SPIRIT 

His name was Denny Colt and his profession 
was police investigation. But he had to die so 
that THE SPIRIT could be created. A law 
enforcer not even the underworld could kill! 



I 111 UfcfcH They were adrift upon the sea, 
clinging to a life preserver, clutching to 
life. The sea, the sharks, the gulls wanted 
her body but he wouldn't let them have her. 
He fought and in the end , won ... in a way. 
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^SETTIN' HARD 

't'find strays in ■^S'.JB 

' THIS NEIGHBORHOOD, 
BOWSER. HOPE YA 
PON'T MIND COLD 
MEAT ONCE IN 
A WHILE. 



I'LL OO WHAT 
I CAN, BUT I AIN'T 
PROWSIN' HOTUIN'. I SOT 
LUCKY TONIGHT, BUT SOME-' 
TIMES I LOOK EOS HOURS , 
WITHOUT FINOIN' A 
THING. ITS TAKIN' UP 
ALL My T/A4E. 
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STORY JANSTRNAD ART: RICH C'ORBEN 



you have to 

REMEMBER, TIM, THAT 
BOWSER IS A veOYSPfC/M 
PET A LOT OF PEOPLE 
WOULPNT UHPeHSTANP. 




PROLOGUE 








IF ITS TRUE THAT NEW yOBK 1 i. • 
CITY IS A HAPPY 70WHUS-A... ,,,. »| 
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S'lOHY: GERRY BOl'DRtM." and S I E\ E CLEMENT ARI : RAMON TORRENTS COLOR: SHERRY BERNE 



AGATHA MILHAUS DISCOVERED THE 
BODY IN THE HALLWAY AT 12:16a.m. 

DETECTIVE CHRISTOPHER MATNESON, gISHTH 

PRECINCT, WAS MOST UNHAPPY TO RECEIVE 
THE CALL. HE DIDN'T PARTICULARLY LIKE 
MURDERS AT l2M6a.m. 




NOT THAT THEY APPEALED ID HIM AT OTHER 
TIMES OF DAY. BUT AFTER MIDNIGHT HE HAD 
TO DEAL WITH RODNEY HOFFMAN, THE 
ASSISTANT MEDICAL EXAMINER. 

AND HOFFMAN WAS A FHIN IN A 



TO HAVE RUINS. 



YOU SAID YOUR 

' HUSBAND WAS THIRTY \ 

YEAR'S OLD? HE 

DOESN'T LOOK A 

. PAy OVSR NINETY.' 



FINISH EXAMINING HIM 
AND TELL ME WHAT HE 
DIED FROM BEFORE 
HE CRUMBLES 
COMPLETELY.' 




IF THE CITY IS IWDEED A HAPPY TOWN, 

U.S.A., IT ATTRACTS MANy FUW-SEEKEBS. 

SOME IT HAS TREATEP GENTLY, OTHERS 

SHE HAS SEPUCED AMD ABANDONED... 
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CHARLES CORNWALL HAD 
BEEN A BUS DRIVER FOR 
FORTY YEARS. HE COMPLAINED 
ABOUT THE JOB FOR THIRTY- 
MINE YEARS AND ELEVEN 
MONTHS. 

BUT WHEN ITCAME 
RIGHT OOWA/TO\T... 





NEXT TO PAPER WORK, STAKEOUTS HAVETOBETHE 
DULLEST PACT OF POLICE ROUTINE. SO WHEN 
CHRISTOPHER MATHESON STOOD ON THE CORNER OF 
GROVES AND 7HORMDU THE FOLLOWING NIGHT... 


1 ...HE HAD A LOT OF TIME TD THINK ABOUT 1 
^^^ WHY HE NEVER BECAME A DOCTVG 
LIKE HIS MOTHER ALWAYS SUGGESTED. 
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BUT IF MATHESON KNEW WHAT WAS 
OCCURBIN6 INSIPB. THE PENTHOUSE, 

HE'D HAVE HAD FAR SETTEH THINSS TO 
THINK ABOUT... 

^ONIGWT ISTHE THIKO^' ONCE 
AND FINAL NISHT OF AGAIN , WE 
k THE FULL MOON FOE A MIST 
THIS MONTH. 
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THE MADAME 
AND HER LADIES 

MUST BE IN 
HeRE... WAITING 

FOR ME, NO, 
V DOUBT 



MATHESON KNEW THAT WHATEVER 
AHSWSR HE HOPED TO HNO,LAy 
INTHE BACK ROOM. 




.OR WAS HE SURPRISED TO SEE A 

eicsea, brighter version of 

THE MySTERIOUS STONES IN 
MADAME SOVAy'S HANDS.' 




HE DIDN'T UNDERSTAND COMPLETELY. YE 
K/VEtV THAT IF HE WERE TO SURVIVE AOL 
OLD AGE, HE WOULD HAVE TO DESTROY " 


T MATHEi 
ICK TRIP 
rHE STONE 


iON 
TO 


f ...SHOOT! j 


...AND QUICKLY.' 
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AND WHEN J^i ILLUSIONS HAVE SEEN 
STRIPPED. THERE IS NOTHING LEFT9UT... 




FRIDAY MORNING HAD CREPT IN ALMOST 
UNNOTICED.SAVE FOR THEVOUNG LIFE 

it claimed asthe price of DAWN. 




THE WEEKEND WAS COMING. 



AND WEEKENDS MEANT 

KNIFI NGS, MUSGI NGS.BURGLARIES, 

AND PERHAPS A MO/fOfR&TWO, 



CHKISTOPHeR MATHESON LOOKED 
fORtWRO TO THE WEEKEND.' 
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. ASHES TO 
ASHES: OUST TO 
DUST. /MAY HIS SOUL] 
REST IN ETERNAL 
PEACE. 



HE MUST HAVE BEEN V^E S ^ MMDS.JNO 
A GOOD FRIEND TO YOU, PEN A QA* W HIS FINAL 
I'/M ONLY SORRY I NEVER ) YEARS,/MYCHILR 

.SOT THE CHANCE TOMEET J HENDERSON HUNT 
iWASA TOTAL 
RECLUSE. 
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STORY: BILL DuBAY/ART: JOSE GONZALEZ / COLOR: BILL DUBAY 




"I... I'M NOT SURE WHERE HE IS. T- THE LAST I SAW OFHIM 
WAS ONE WEEKASO.H-HE LOOKED LIKE DEATH WARMED 
OVER." 

"HE WAS SO WEAK. RUN OOWH.AGE HAD CHASED HIM TO 
"THEEPGEOFHISGRAVE.ANDWAS PUSHING HARD TO 
SHOVE HIM IN.'" 




HENDERSON KNEW THE END WAS NEAR. HE ORDERED 
ME TO READy HIS JET FOR IT'S FINAL FLISHT. HE 
WANTED TOQO HOMS. .. TO DIE IN HIS NATIVE TEXAS.'" 




" I FLEW THE PLANE FROM ACAPULCO TO HOUSTON WHILE I 
I THOUGHT, SLEPT IN THE REARWARD CABIN." 



"BUT WHEN I LANDED THAT BIRD 
ON TEXAS SOIL, AND WENT TO 
HELP HENDERSON DISEMBARK... 
IFOUND...IFOUND.../4 
NIGHTMARE .' 
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"PEU...1SWEAR... WHEN I HELPED THE BOSS ABOARC 

THAT PLANE, THERE WAS NO ONE BUT HIM AND ME IN 

THAT BIRD.'" 



IIS BRAIN AND HIS EYES HAD BEEN L 
CUTOUT OF HIS SKULL/" 
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FviVEN'T YE ^B 

/ a x/ss f=oR th e nSS^**™^. 

1 V/C7B*S,ME J 7 GIVE B 
V LOVE? / vjt'ere/M 
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AND HIS ^ 

BEAUTEOUS 
COMPANION IN 
ADVENTURE. ..THE 
EFFERVESCENT 
THEL/UA 
STAOBUSr.. 
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I-IT'S ALMOST 
AS IF WE'VE / 


/W- wotJoeaiAMD., 

VAMP...T-THAT'S /7 


^^^EN^^^MAYBE SO^ 




^f P-PEN...^M 

■ IT'S SO ■ 
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FOLLOWED A / 


THAT 0OO9 OVER 


T ARE YOuY FOLLOW ME ' 




WHrTE RABBIT ! 


THERE... /THE SCENE 
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K TOO? A BOTH FIND J 






W0NDOUAND/\ 


8UT THAT POOR. 
k ALWAYS REMAINS 

^ THE SAMKf 

■^THIS tf "^ 
IT WONDFRIAND 
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■ NOT OMMOUS. ■ 
^^/MY CHILD.' ^B 
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■ft I KNEW YOU'D ^B 
^ PISCOVERMYSECRETJ 

eveNTiiAuy, J 

At OLD FRIEND... .' J 




I HOPE YOU'LL FORGIl/E OUR LITTLE ROSE, 
PEN. I WANTED SO MUCH TO SEE YOU E 
THEY REALLY OO BURY /VIE. ..AND I COULD 

think of no eaiea way to set you here 

THAN 8/ HAVINS CHARLIE COWCOCT HIS 
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^THAT IS LEFT OF THE BODY ^J_f* 
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FbEFOREYOU... KEPT/li/l'f \tf 
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FOR A SCANT FEW EXTRA ^rfl 


.^T /* 






L HOURS BY THE /MIRACLES /r 11 
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^. OF SCIENCE AND >- -«j 
^^^ WEALTH/ ^^p"rP 
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Mi FRIENDS... BEFORE YOU IS A 
CLASSIC EXAMPLE OFA/WAN WHO 
tVASTfO HIS LIFE. I WAS SO BUSY 
MAKING /WONEYAMD LOSING 
FRIENDS THAT I WAS NOT EVEN 
I AWARE OF MY WASTEFULNESS 




PEN, OLD FRIEND... YOU AND Ml 
LOYAL CHARLES ARE THE ONLY 
PEOPLE IN A LIFETIME THAT I HAVE 
rs/ER CALLED /HY FRIENDS 

^THE THREE OF US 
STUDIED ILLUSIONflY 
TOGETHER. WE SHARED 
THE BESTOFTWES. 
WE SHARED THE 
WORST OFTIMES. WE 
WERE PENNILESS 
THEN...8UT WE 
ALWAYS HAD 
COMPANIONSHIP. 





STORY: STEVE SKEATES ART: JAIME BROCAL COLOR: BILL DuBAV 



Your, instincts, or perhaps 

the instincts of the 
pi£<3ust!n<3 sccty >^u occu' 
pieo l-EP you SACK TO THE 
TCWI0. YOU DIPN'T KNOW 

fcxz sure. ..but yau &ensep 

THE AMJI.ET HAP FOUNP 
ITS WAY BACK THERE . 

y£T, 60/HEON6 WAS THERE 
0EFO/Z£ you. 




C*?N'T yOU HARM THAT CHILD/ 
I PROMISED THESE TRIBES/WEN 
NO ONE ELSE WOULD BE 

punchep around sy 

you/ 



■fflr $H6.,.SH£ MVS 

tjK stealing one of- 
Vt those necklaces 

you PUS UP.'AMYBE 

r should have 

GII/BN IT TO HER. .' 




MAYBE Wff/V 

yOU'O START 
DIGSINS AROUND ' 
FOR SOMETHINS 

IN MY SEP 
INSTEAD OF IN 

A STICKING- 
TOM&! 



<ZOP! WHY DID 

I TEAM UP WITH 
A LIAAP ROPE 
LIKE YOU ? I 
NEED A HEAL 
/MAN ' NOT A 

o*//vg eeene 



%N TIME, THE WOMAN'S NEEL7S OVERCAME ALL 
VOWS AND PROMISES. CHARLES SLIMPSED 
WORE THAN ONE OF THE MEMBERS OF THE 
EXPEDITION PROBIN© HER CHARMS RATHER. 
THAN SARCOPHA&USES- YET HE WAS POWER 

Less. 





| THEN HE REMEMBERED TH 
i AMULET... THE ONE THE 
r CHILD HAD TRIED TO STEAL 






YES, THE BOOV! I FOUND 
THAT STRANSE 80CY IN 
THE OUTER CRYPT RISHT 
AFTER I DISCOVERED 
THE AMULET. HE HADN'T 
SEEN DEAD LON© ... HI6- 
TISSUES WERE FRESH' 
HE WAS HANDSOME , 
VIRILE, POTENT.' 



1 1 WRAPPED HMA UP AND ///£» I 
I HIM AWAY. NOW... I KNOWS 

1 WHAT I'VE SOT TO P 




THAT S07?y. THE ONE CHARLES 
FOUND. THE BODY OF 7EROME 
CURRY,. .LEFT IN A SAEE 

= . . . A PL ACE LTSCOVEREP 
BY THE ARCHEOLOSIST ' 



At last, the amulet and the 

A7PY WERE TO&ETHER asain... 
BUT WHERE WERE Y0U, JEROME 
CURRY ? YET TRAPPED IN A 
MEANDERINS HUSK. ..STILL SEARCH- I 
/«5 FOR THEM BOTH.' M 




With the eyes of rescue curry, chari-b^ 

BeNNING WAJCHEP HIS WIFE... OR WA6THAT 

£XW/F£,.. CASTINe HM AN APPRCVINS £>B. 

FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS, HER SAZE 

STIRREP ION© DEAP COALS... 



WE'LL MAKE THE ENTRY POINT ^ 
THE EAST (WALL HERE, GENTLEMEN. 
ANP YOU,5IR, SINCE VOU ARTE OUR 

newest memaeg, you nws 

THE PRIVILEPSE OF STPIKIN© 
THE FIRST POST. 



YES, r THINK WE'RE ALL 
SOlN© TO SET ALONO 
FAMOUSIX. PITY CHARl.es 
LEFT LIS / BUT I THINK WE'VE 
6AINEPA WORE 0YNAAMG 

PgKSONASE T<? TAKE HIS 
PLACE/ 





That - * when you finally 
arrive?, iwt it, jerome ? 
f0llowins scwe ancient 
sense still left in the pe" 

CAYEP MUM/VVY »UV£ arcUPlEP 
FOR SO LONS. THAT'$ WHEN >DU 
CA/VIE INTO THE VERY RCCVW 
WHERE YCU HIP YOUR BOPY... 
THE ROOM WHERE THE AMULET 
HAP RETURNED TO WAIT FOR 
»//. 6UT YOU WERE SOSJOtV. 




(Jut then you remewberep...the 
/han who stole ww 0opx left 

MIS IN THB TO/WB. 



IF you CAN TU6.T /7JV/7 THE AMU- 
LET, YOU CAN TRANSFER INTO///& 
BOPy. AT LEAST IT'6 A CHANCE TO 
{/Kff/ 



THE CROWDI THEY 5AW WU.' 
XPU TSRRIFieC THEM ? THEY 
! HURLEP TORCHES AT YC>U 
" ANP THE FLAMES INSTANTLY 
efi&ULFEP THE PARC HE [7 

husk you occupy. 



<UT„. ITS TOO LATE, J£(K>/M£7 FOR 
YOU. ..THE FINAL FASE^ OF LIFE" 
HAVE FINALLY BEEN WRITTEN / 



THEY PIPN'T UNPER'&TANC?, 
7IP> THEY JERCWE ? 

:ITV««WJMH « 

'HgyCOUlDN'T UNPER6TANP 
THAT YOU NEVER MEANT THEM 
HHaM...fOR tOli COUIQ HOT TILL 
THEM / YOU COUi-P NOT SET 
ANCIENT, ROTTINS VOCAL 

CHPRPS TO FUNCTION. ■ ■ ■ 




jewember, oercvke ? your w<?« cea&ep 
workins ' the mumwifiep ce/vwins cviinpied 

IN THE «/9/Mf6.'AND YET y«J STI>U66iep... 
you C8*NLtP...Q)S*W, STUP/P, .HURPEROU& 
«?C£...IN ONE PESPERATE LUNSE, VKXI 
REACHED TOWARRS »UR BALVATICW--/ 





"A-ANP EVEN AS THE PVRE RA3ER 
THEyPRAGGEPMETDTHE WUASB 
...T-TD A STAKE RESERVE? FOR 
THE BURNING OF IVrrcHBS. ■ . 
A-ANP THERE I WAS4CCUS6P 
Of UNSPEAKABLE CRIMES 
AS/WSTSOP.'" 



STORY: DOUG MOENCH/ART: ESTEBAN M AROTO/COLOR: PEGGY DuBAY 



THE AWFUL .MEMORIES OF YOUR LIFE AND DEATH AS PRISCIL 
GENTLE MONOTONE OF THE DOCTOR'S VOICE CARRIES YOU 
DARKNESS... MOVING SO QUICKLY THEOUGH TIME ' 



LA STARKER. FADE AWA1 AS THE 
FORWARD... THROUGH BLURRED 
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^V IF YOUTHiNKFORONE ^ 




V SECOND THAT I'LL 1 


^^^ THERE /S MOTHING^^M 


SUBMlTTOANOTHER. 


^^TOREMEMBER.3ANET.AFTER^ 


H SHATTERING EXPERIENCE J 


^M YOUR NEXT SESSION, YOU 1 


^^. LIKE7VV/S ^ 


[ WILL FEELNO VAGUE OR. 


^^^^ one-: _^tm 


^k FRIGHTFUL RECOLLECTIONS. J 
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^L YOU'RE COMING ALONG M 
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butyou.w/st 
cooperate .' your efforts' 
have taken me to the very 
brink.of understanding 
the concept of 
r&ncaknation { 
iowtstop 
now .< /^rbincarnation?! 

whatare you talking about? 
nevermind...idonteven 
want to know .' ml decision 
is final, i'll not let /w 
/wind be fouled by any /more 
of your hypnotic hocus- a 

POCUS .' __^fl| 



m\ \ \ i 
wLu \ 'J 


1 iL^rWM SPEED UP H 
\'/-r{ .':'.■ TO/U/SKE : 
,\1 -J \ THIS / 
W Vfflk LIGHT/ J!! 
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ISSkt*!! 






EPILOGUE .ou are 



JANET BECKER. AND YOU WILL NEVER 
APPRECIATE THE EFFORTS OF A 
MELANCHOLY HYPNOTIST... A HYPNOTIS 
WHO SHUFFLES AWAY FROM YOU 
WITH TRAGEDY- LM3EN FEET....' 




END 




STORY: BILL DuBAY/ART: JOSE ORTIZ/COLOR: PEGGY DuBAY 




ZV£ UN- 

LEA5HEP ITS 
PSMONIC HORRORS 
UPON TOE WORLE.. 




' .,.4NPTHE 
RESPONSIBILITY OF 
PeSTROYING n 

RESTS WITH M£. i 
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KH °WH ONLY 
TO 
T S °ClETy 
AS 
THE SPim T? 
WHO " 
IS THE 
MAH WHO 
Silll 1 HAS ™WARTED ' 
CRIME 
AMD CRIMINALS 
ALL 






V" 



THESE YEARS 

~? 

WHO "is HE 

AND 

HOW DID 

HE 

COME TO 

BE? 

THIS 15 THE 

STORY. 



It was long past 
midnight on a hot, 
wet june night 
many years ago- 
central city lay 
choking for breath 
in an eerie fog... 

a lone figure sprinted 
through the narrow, 
soggy waterfront 
streets that wound 
like grey veins through 
the frightened city. 

it was penny colt 
noted criminologist, 
his mission: 

to save the 

city from the 

mad scientist, 

PR. COBRA/ 
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M^ EVERYONE WILL APPEAR PEAP.'.' WI HEAR. 
V THEM ... PURINS THE NEXT 24 HOURS I ?/ 

V I WILL JOIN WITH THE WORLP'5 ^^te^ 

H GREATEST CRIMINAL ... THE ^^M^^^B 

OCTOPUS, TO TAKE OVER WV £l& 1 

■l CONTROL OF THE CITY... WHEN ■B /AJn, 1 

■^ THE POPULATION AWAKEN5 M* 'feii t ] 

Mf 1 ... WHAT IS IT C-RANCHf^MM ' ' \ 
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V ( SRANCH IS IN NO MOOP Til 
V TO PO ANYTHING' ,^> 


"/VERY WELL... l| 
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AS IN A PREAM...A Af/GHTMARE 
Of SLOW-MOTION DELIRIUM-HE 

MTCHEP THE TRIM LITTLE CFAFT 
SETTLE SLOWLY BENEATH THE 
ROLLING WAVES. ALL THBR PLANNING, 
ALL THEIR SAVINGS, ALLTHE/Rfi&TWW 
. . .TORTLWOUSLY Ol$ APPEARING IN 
SILENT RESIGNMENT TO THE GREEN 
PEPTU$. 



jM> 



/ i 



YET THIS »M5 REALITY, THIS MMS 
THE FUTURE- PERHAPS AIL THE 
FUTURE THEV WOULP EVER KNOW. 
HE LOOKED ACROSS THE LIFE R1NS 
AT PEGGY AMP FELT THE FIR5T REAL | 
W'Efl5£ OF fif>W PRIVE INTO H/5 
HEART. . . / 



UNTIL NOW, THERE HAPN'T SEEN TIME 
FOR FEAR.. miY A SORT OF HEART- 
RACING URGENCY 10 MAKE THE RlSHT j 
OeCJ&tONS, GATHER THE RIGHT MA- 
TERfAL BEFORE THE BOAT VM5G0NE 
IN THE ENR THERE MS HARPLY TIME 
EVEN FOR 7W4T. . . / 




jfeafe 



HANGING HERE NOW IN THE WARM , 
ROCKING WATER, THERE 'MAS. AT lAST, 
THE CHANCE TO f*JT ^£IR SITUATION ft 
PERSPECTIVE... AND THE PERSPECTIVE 
LINES WERE CLEAR CUT- ENDLESS 
GREEN 5EA BELOW ENPlESS SUE $KY 
APRIFT THE PREAPFUl MONOTONOUS 
CERTAINTY OF IT SETTLED OVBFL 
HI*. 




STORY: BRUCE JONES'ART: RICH CORBEN COLOR: RICH CORBEN 



'THtf'U FINO OS," HE SAI0...N01 
BELFMNG JT..-NDT LETTJN& THE PI5- 
8EUEF SHOW m HIS VOICE. ANP 7WE 
SMALL.CALM CONVICTION OP HEJ? REPLY 
4LWST SfiGUSHT 784*5 TO W/S EYES 
IN THE MST/V£SS Of THEIR R/TILITX 

"Of course way will..." 




HE KNEW THIRST WOULD 
COME QUICKLY BUT HE'D 
HOPEPfOTASSOONAS 
THIS. SI TWO O'CLOCK HE 
C0ULP WATT NO LONGER. 
PEGGY HAPN'T COMPt-AIHEP 
BUT HE'D CAUGHT HER 
LICKING HER PALE, DRY 
UPS... SAW HERSmiU>HlN6 | 
WITH PAIN. HE PREW UP THE 
SINSER ALE...! 



ONE SMALL SWALLOW. IT WAS 
MADPENIHS NOT TO GULP IT 
GREEPILY. HI5 HEART WENT OUT TO 
HER BUT HE RECAPPED THE 
BOTTLE. HE SCANNED THE HORIZON 
FOR THE HUNDREDTH TIME FOR 
SO/ME SIGN OF A SHIP. FOR THE 
HUNDREDTH TIME HE SAW ONLY 
WATER. HIS ARMS ACHED. 
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THEY TOLP STORIES, JOKES, RIPPLES. . . 
LAUGHED ABOUT URINATING IN THEIR 
CLOTHES. HE RESOAKEO THE SKIRT 
HALVES SEVERAL TIMES AND UNTIED HER 
OFTEN TO KEEP HER BLOOD CIRCULATING. 
THEY WAITED. THE SUN PIPPED TOWARD 
THE SEA. THEy SIPPED MORE GINGER ALE. 
THEY WAITED. HUNGER JABBED AT THEM 
MORE FREQUENTLY. THEY WAITED. 



NIGHT HE HAD NEVER SEEN SO 
MANY STARS,. BLESSEDLY THE WATER 
REMAINED WAR/W. THEY TALKEPLESS 
■-ITMAQE THEM THIR5TY SHE HUMMED 
"MOON RIVER." THE RING ROCKED... 
ROCKED HE CAUGHT HIMSELF HOPPING. 
HE BIT HIS LIP TO STAY AWAKE.. SHE 
SMILED TIREPLY. 



THEY COUNTED SHOOTING STARS . . . 
THOUGHT KSOUT THE YASTNESS Op 
THE HEAVENS. IT WAS COMFORTING TO 
LOOK STRAIGHT UPANP SEE NOTHING 
BUT STARS... SOMETHING YOU COULD 
POON YOUR OWN BACK FORCH. THEY 
THOUGHT OP HOME. HER HEAP SOBBED 
REPEATEDLY. HE WATCHED, SMILING, AS 
SHE SAVE IN TO SLEEP. 





he slippep :ntd a k.np of P£urkjm.he kept 
imagining himself letting £0£&f of 
the <?ing, 5wking guietly into the light 
gree-n, then [wrkeff g^een then purple 

PEPTHS...GENTl>, PCACBFULLV. HE'P SLINK 
OPEN HIS EVES ANPRNP HIMSEtP STILL 
CLUTCHWG !T SOMEHOW, P6GGY $7At?(N6 
AT HIM WITH PULl,L05T EYES.., 



^E 8£«M6 0M0 INSIPE. HE hARPL^ 
NOT/CEP THE ACHE IN HIS &*/*<$. IN M5 
S7&HACH.1HE ROCKING RtNGA4£SM£0- 
tZBP HIM BUT HE GCEVV WMSTY Al 
NOON ANP H4ULEP UP THE G/NGEP *L£ 
TOWS 3W4#f£ HE FOUNPHW|S£lf 
TH/NKIWS HEP LA57 7WCf AS LONG 
NOW... AND THEN NOT CARING. ...' 



OWCE *E -OOX'EP J> P?C*' H<5 5TJPOB TO SEE 
rf SWU PESC^EP ON Hti WIFE'S H€AQ. HIS 
MOUTH P(?OP p EP OPEN ANp HE HUNG ThERE 
$TA*m IPtOT/CALLY At IT, TH£n HE 
NOT'CEP ONE OF PEGGV'S «>¥5 >V45 WSSiNG 
a^P THE p^Rk STAIN ON THE GULL'S BEAK. 
ME SCffBAMeO HCWf?S£L>- <3NP IT FLEW' AWAX 
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4E WA3 HALF-ASLEEP IN LA7E 
AfrERKOOH WK£NTW£ RING 
JERKED VIOLENTLY ONCE. HE 
LOOtfEP UP PAZEPLY TRV1NG 7D 
ORGANIZE H/5 THOUGHTS. HAP 
THEY"A//r SOME THING 'A ROCK? 
SHORE ? ME GA7EP ABOUT. . . THE 
OCEAN WAS PLAC'P. 



LATER HE REALlZEP IT WAS A 
STUPID THING TO PO...HECOULP 
HAVE A97EV ^E GULL. CAREFULLY 
HE ARRANGEP THE PAOOLE \N 
FRONT OF H(M ANP WAITEP FOR 
ANOTHER B'RP. NONE CAME. HE 
LJCKEP HIS LIPS- X OONT CARE 
AMYWAV. . . T'M GO/NG 70 

Die...! 






HE 80B8EP SACk UP, CHOKING WW 
W*TEff,*7Ki HELPING THE RING, WHAT 
WAS HAPPENING? 



BHOWHIM A WRKSW4APM' 

GLIPEP BY TERROR GRIPPEp 

HIM. 





A 5EGE OP TREMORS 5E1ZEP «5 
BOPY. HE GRIPPEP THE PAPPLE 
TIMTLY, JECVING HIS HEAP IN ALL 
PlRECTONS. A HUNPREP FEET 
F«OM HW.AQRAY ffW SURFACE P 
HE HEAffp HIMSELF tVR/AfPffR- 



A Q01£N FEET FROM HIM THE 
FIN 17I5APPEAREP. HECPENEP 
HIS EYES UNPEG THE 5TINGINS 
SALT WATER ANP JA0BEP AT 
TH£ SLEEK QLURt WITH TH£ 
PAPPLE. HE/M/SSfP. THE 
RING PULLSP HM UNPEG. 



HE PULLEP THE PAPPLE IN FRONT OF 
HIM ANP HUMS ONTO TME SING WITH 
ONE HAND, WA/TfNS FOR THE 5HAPOW 
TO RETURN. WHEN IT PIP HE PUT HI5 
PACE WTO THE WATER AWP TA3BEP 
AT IT 5AVAGELY THE SHAPOW SHOT 
AW* 




HE SUUBKER COUGHING 4NP 
WEARING ANP SPITTING UP 8ILE. 
HE JERKEP THE PAWLS /(BOUT, 
SEARCHING WITH TE/tff-FllLEP EVES. 



THE SHARPW £«*»««? BENEATH HIM. HE 
WAITEP THIS TIME.. . WSITEP UNTIL THE 
PINK OPENING APPEAKEQ. THEN HE 
34MMEP PCWJ MIM0 THE PWPLE STRUCK 
SOMETHING. 



HE PULLEP THE PWPPLE &V» THE 5M<9<7TH 
AOOP ENPEO IN /I JAGGEP STUMP. HE 

U 1PEP JT H'S EVES »NP 5TAREP BENEATH 

THE 5LW«CE. THE SHARK l«SSS0ft«--4S 

PESSV'S LEPTLEG JUST 9ELOW THE */WS£. 

HE SCREAMEP HIS FRUSTRATION, WA'TirO FOR 

THE SHARK TO RETURN. IT PIPN'T. 




SUNSET SET THE ENTIRE SKV>)/7«£. SOMEWHERE HIS 8RAIN REGISTERED ITS BEAUTV SUTHF mew 



__ VfiMS. IT SEEMED 
HE CLOSED HI5 EVE5 ANO SAW PEGGY OH THE BOW Of THEIR YACHT.. 





HE FELT THE 5HIP 
SHUPPBR ABRUPTLY 
BENEATH THEH\...SAW 
THE SUPPEN LOOK OF 
PEAR IN PEGGY'S EYES. 
HE KNEWAMIN THE 
AGONY OF PUNNIN6 
BELOW PECK, THE 
SHOCK OF FEELING 
SALT WATER LAPAKU 
HIS ANKLES... 



AGAIN HE PACEO TO THE BOW WTH HER SKIOPIIYG 
ON THE SWAMPEP PECK.. .AGAIN HE ORA9BEQ THE 

SCP4 BOTTLE, THE LENGTH' OF CORP, T HE mE/WV ^iPE 
F.VG .AGAIAI HE "LISHEI? AWAY WITH LONG EVEN 
5THO-CE5 ^OOK'.NG BACK, WATCHES THE 
IMPOSSIBLE HAPPENING... 





a minp-piercing screech broke. hi5 reverie . 
he joltepup, eves fixing confusedly on his 
wife's corpse. ..as if «vf /might supply answers. 
his stomach tin/step, her face was half gome. 
the sky was fillep with bulls... 



HE SRABBEP UP THE RAPPLE. LOOKING POIV/V 

AS HE PIC SO. HI5 SKIN SPEW TIGHT. THE SEA 

WAS 41/ME WITH SHARKS... 



AH ENORMOUS BLUE SHAPE SRUSHEP 
»ST HIS LES. THE RlNS TERKEP, 
JARRING HIS TEETH. HE STRUCK 
OUT WITH THE BROKEN FMDPLE.THE 
WATEFi THRASHEP, FOAMEP. AN- 
OTHER SHAPE RUSHEP UP BENEATH 
HIM. THE RlNS SHUPPEREP, TORE 
FRQVI HIS SRM6P. 





HE LURCHEP THROUGH THE WATER, 
GASPING.. .CAUGHT THE RlNS 3UST 
AS IT JERX6P AGAIN VIOLENTLY. 
HE CRISP OUT. . .HIS VOICE LIKE A 
PRY RATTLE. HIS WIFE'S BOPY 
BOBBEPANO 3UMPEP, ARMS 
FLOPPING IN MUTE PROTEST. THEy 
WERE BUTCHERING HER....' 




THE /MOMENT HE PAUSED TO CATCH HIS 
BREATH, THE GULLS RBTURNEP. HE 
TRJEPTO VELL BUT H/S VOICE WOULPN'T 
WOtf*- ANYMORE. HE WAVED H(S ASMS 
WEAKLY BUT THE/ OHLY RUFfLEP THEIR 
FATHERS ANP CONTINUE? THEIR GRC€PY 



THE RING J£ffK£PAHO THEY FLEW OFF 
SCREECHING. THE PARK SHAPES WERE 
SACK. HE JA&BEP OUT W£ARILY WITH THE 
PAPPLB . HE SAW THE «3«? LOOSEN 
AROUNQ HIS WIFE'S- WAIST., .SAW HER 
BEGIN SLIPPING DOWNWARP WTO THE 
WATER. HE MOAUeP...GQA8B£0 fOR *«... » 




EPILOGUE 




END 
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